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MDCCLXV, 


n hu. . 


Dramatis Perſonx.. 


BAsiLIus, King of ARCADIA. 
AmrNnToR, King of Penn AY 


The Prince of MAacepon, 8 


diſguiſed as the Shepherd 
Donus. 
Both Servants to BAS1LI- 
The Prince of TuzssaLy, | - ©? * 
diſguiſed as the Shepherd 
MENALCAs. | 


DAMETAS, a Shepherc 1 


* MN . 
43:40 - 
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CLoDENn, a Macedoniak Fry ſe Prince a Ma- 


CEDON. 


PAMELA Arcadian Princeſſes, Daughters to Ba 
PhiLOocLEA SILIUS. 


Miso, Wife to DAMETAs. 


9 Daughter to Danes. 


Shepherd ans Shepherdells 


THE 


ROYAL SHEPHERDS, 


IK. PASTORRAE; 
Sean 
A Foreſt in ARCADIA. 
Menalcas, reci ning under a ſhade, 
| ee . 
FH Appy Hours, all Hours excelling, 
When retired from Care and Noiſe ; 
Happy ſure the Sylvan Dwelling, 
Source of never-fading Foys ! 
Mpere the Heart with Rapture glowing, 
Image of an heavenly State, 


Is with native Bliſs ſtill flnwing, 
And in Dreams ſupremely great. 


B | ; How 
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How pleaſing are the Moments dedicated to Retire- 
ment and Reflection What exalted Pleaſures would 
ariſe from Contemplation, did not the Paſſions inter- 
vene ! Curioſity firſt led Dorus and me to quit our 
F athers' Courts in Search of Adventures, and Chance 
directed us to Arcadia; ; Where, on the annual Feſtival 
held in Honour of Ceres and Bacchus, we firſt beheld the 
Princeſſes Pamela and Philoclea, and found them under 
the Care of Dametas, whom the old King Baſilius had 
appointed to be their Guardian, during his Retirement 
to this ſolitary Foreſt : Love and Honour conſpired 
to induce us to attempt their Freedom, which we muſt 
immediately do, or for ever drop the Deſign, as we have 
an Account that we are purſued. 


Enter Dorus. 
Dor. What, ever contemplating ! Has Love ſo 


far changed the once gay and ſprightly Prince of T Ha- 
y, that nothing now delights but purling Streams and 
ſhady Groves? | 

Menal. My deareſt Friend, you miſtake the Matter : 
I am only an Enthuſiaſt for want of other Employment, 
ſhew but the Way * vou ſhall ſoon be convinced to 
the contrary. 

Dor. This Day then I han xed to * a Period to 
our Schemes, while Baſilius gives Audience to the Shep- 
herds, I mean to get Dametas, his Wife, and Family, 
out of the Way ; then I have appointed the Prin- 
ceſſes Pamela and Philaclea to be ready, when we may ſe- 
curely carry them off. | 3 
Mernal. But how have you contriend to get Dametas 
and his Tribe diſpatched ? 


Dor 


LT 1 


Dor. Oh leave that to me: The old pieces of 
Coin you gave me, and the Tale of Apollo's Tree, will 
do the Buſineſs ; — You muſt know there is a current 
Belief that, during the civil Wars, Money was hid in 
this Foreſt, and there is not a Shepherd in all Arcadia 
but firmly believes, could he find out the Tree which 
Apollo ſat in when he dwelt in this Country, his Fortune 
would be made, as they think it has pretty much the 
ſame Charm with the famous golden Bow of credulous 
and antient Story, or as the more modern Taliſman, or 
the Philoſopher's Stone: - But Time preſſes; — 
You muſt diſpatch Cloden with the Letter to T hir/is to 
prepare the Ship, while I haſten to my Buſineſs with 
Dametas, as Baſilius is already gone out. — When my 
Affairs are over, I will meet you in the Arbour in the 
Garden, until which pray invoke the Powers of Love 
in my Favour, | [ Exeunt ſeverally, 


* 


8 C E N E IT. 


Enter Cloden. 


Ch. Well, now I think I am in a fair Way to Pre- 
ferment; my Maſter promiſed me, as ſoon as his Love- 
Affair was over, I ſhould have whatever Place I choſe, 
and yet I cannot poſſibly determine what to have: 
Let me conſider; — No that won't do; — I muſt een 
do as the Crow in the Fable, patch up my ge with 
borrow'd Feathers, 


* AIR 


AIR II. 


TI * fine Cloaths ant firut about, 
All in the courtly Faſhion, 
In ev'ry Crowd Tll make a Rout, 
Fill all the Nymphs with Paſſion 
Like any Senator Pl cough, 
As drowſy Prieft Pl gape, Sir, 
Like an attendant Lord J ſcoff, 
And like him change my Shape, Sir ; 
As the firſt Miniſter ſeem wiſe, 
Where the blind Crowd do wait, Sir, 
While each behind the Curtain ſpys 
Him Stalk-horſe of the State, Sir; 
To all above me cringing tow, 
Kick others to the Devil, 
And from the Courtiers learn to know, 
That Money cures all Evil: 
dell every Place within my Sphere, 
Though Worth and Merit begs, Sir, 
Be gallant officers threadbare, 
Old Soldiers gather Rags, Sir: 
And when grown old I'll keep a Dame, 
And Punk ſhall rule the Roaſt, Sir, 
Do not ſome Lords the very ſame ? 
1 great Examples boaſt, Sir. 


Enter Menalcas. 


Men. What, Cliden, entertaining yourſelf with Mu- 
fick! How long is it ſince you became * with 
the Muſes? 


Ch. 


[ 9 ] 

1, O Sir, from my Infancy ; --- I was born in the 
Northern Part of Macedon, where every Shepherd is a 
Songſter ab Origins ; we are perfectly well acquainted 
with the Muſes : There is Clio, Melpomene. 
Men. Hold, hold, I don't want a Diſplay of your 
Learning; you muſt convey this Letter to Thirſis, and 
be particularly careful that none of Baſilius's People ſee 
you ; or, if they ſhould, let no Puniſhment extort a Con- 


feſſion. 


AIR III. 
Cloden. Pm good at a Pinch, 
h Fil run ev'ry Inch, 
No Creature my Errand ſhall know; 
T can hold my Tongue, 
Though my Neſe it be wrung, 
PII never betray for a Blow. [ ExitCloden. 


Aen. So much of our Buſineſs is diſpatched ---Hew 
tedious is every Moment of Suſpence ! --- What Tu- 
mult reigns in the Mind between the firſt forming a 
great Deſign, and the Execution of it! 


AIR IV. 


As Sailors roam for Treaſure, © 
And plougb the watry Deep, 
Each Night ideal Pleaſure 
Alive their Senſes keep : 
But when from Indian Ocean. 
They bring the gilded Ore, 
Their Hearts feel double Motion, 
To hail their native Share, 


[ Exit Menalcas; 


8 C E N E III. 


Dametas, Dorus. 


Da. Theſe pieces you ſay you found near the Mouth 
of the Hole, and the Ground ſounded hollow. 

Dor. Very hollow, and if I am not greatly miſtaken 
contains much more of the ſame Sort, but not having 
Inſtruments I could not attempt to raiſe them. 

Da. O I have an Horſe-load of Inftruments, Crows, 
Pick-axes, and Shovels ! —— Near the Crib, you ſay, 
where the Sheep are kept. 

Dor. The very ſame, you cannot poſſibly miſs it, ſo 
Succeſs attend you. 

Da. Well, be aſſured whatever Succeſs attends me, 
you ſhall have Share in it. | [Exit Dametas. 

Dor. So, here's one Fool diſpatched; pray Hea- 
yen the others prove as eaſy : —— What a covetous old 
Raſcal-it is, and with what a Face of Diſſimulation does 
he cheat the World? | 


AIR V. 


Had every one a Glaſs to ſee 
Their Polly, Vice, or Pride, 
How would the World aſhamed be, 
Each one his Face would hide. 
Ambition puts on Virtue's Garb, 
The Miſer would ſeem wiſe, 
And Pleaſure, with a pointed Barb, 
Cumeleon lives and dies. | 


Enter 


1 
Enter Miſo. 
| Miſo. What, all out — all ſtrolling |! 


No- 
O are you here, chanting to your- 


body to anſwer | 


ſelf, and counting your Fingers, and do not think it 


worth your while to anſwer when I call : Where is 
Dametas, I ſay ? | 

Dorus. Really, Miſtreſs, it is impoſſible for me to tel{ 
where he is; the laſt Place I ſaw him in he was riding 
by the Corner of the Houſe on the little Mare : I think 
as he went down the Road I obſerved him ſpeaking to a 
Woman, but I loſt Sight of them by the Buſhes. 

Miſo. A Woman! O then the Thing is plain! — 
I'm deceiv'd, trick'd, abus'd | Was ever Woman ſo un- 


fortunate ! but III after him: I'Il tear his Eyes out: 


What, at this Time of Life to go a Caterwauling ! - 
and yet there never was a more good-natured, Pains- 


taking Man living, before he got acquainted with theſe 
vagrant Fortune-tellers ; — I'll go ftrait to the King, 


and have every one of them baniſhed, and then lock up 


my Deary on homely Bread and Water, until I ſee whe- 
ther he can diſtinguiſh between his own Wife, and the 


wanton Smiles of an Harlot. 


AIR VI. 
So oft the Ape from off the Chain 
Doth get himſelf at Freedom, 
The Miftriſs then does fwell with Shame, 
She happen'd fo to breed him : | 
When caught her Paſſion now ſhe vents, 
While trembling he awaits her, 
Then ſtrait ſhe changes and repents, 
Aud hugs the filly Creature. [ Exit Miſe. 
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Dior. So ſhe's gone juſt in the Frenzy I could with : 
now for Mopſa, I muſt go and ſeek for her, and then if 
1 can diſpatch her the Coaſt will be clear. [Exit Dorus 


Enter Mopſa. 
Mopſa. What can it be Dorus wants with a | — 


He ſent me Word he wanted to ſpeak with me, now I 


cannot poſſibly know for what; he perhaps has the 
Impudence to love one of the Princeſſes, and wants to 


make me his Cat's-paw : No that I think is impoſlible ; 
he ſurely would not dare to look ſo high; and yet it is 
hard to ſay how far Youth and Vanity might prompt 
him: — Well, be what it may, I'm determin'd' to act 
on the Reſerve untill he diſcloſes himſelf ; — But what 
if it ſhould be he loves me ? — that's moſt likely : 
it muſt be ſo: That Thought diſorders me ſtrange- 
ly : — I wiſh wwith all my Heart I could be certain, — 


AIR VII. 


Mopſa. My Mind it is light, 
My Heart pit-a-pat, 
My Eyes loſe their Sight, 
Yet know not for what : 
. My Limbs they do quiver, 
M, Senſes do ftray; 
Pm all in a Shiver, | 


| Tuft fainting away, 


(as 1] 
Enter Dorus. 


Dor. O Miſs 2 it's as hard getting a Word wall 
| you as with a Court Lady on the Day of her Prefer- 
ment, though one had ever ſuch a Secret to diſcloſe. 

Mopſa. J know no n, Dorus, you can poſſibly 
have with me. 

Dar. Nay, if that's the Caſe — and yet I will not let 
a fooliſh Formality prevent our Happineſs if I was ſure 
you could be ſecret.. | 

Mopſa, O never fear truſting me if you have any- 
thing really to diſcover, I'm as ſecret as the Glave. 

Dor. Why then in one Word I have found Apollo's 
Tree. 

Mopſa. O Gemini! The Tree wh the Wiſhes, on 
which he ſate when he played to the Shepherds? 
Dor. The very ſame; but, as I am a Foreigner, I 
cannot ſit in it myſelf, but if you will promiſe to be 
mine, and only mine, I'Il diſcover it to you. | 

Mopſa. Now I'm ſure you Bam, you neyer once 
thought of me. | 

Dor. No truly never, untill I found out the Tree that 
would make us both happy. 

Mopſa. Why if you are really in earneft, I will pro- 
miſe any thing. 

Dor. Then tis the great Tree at the End of the Houſe. 

Mopſa. What where the Flocks ſtand at milking! — 
[ have been i in that an hundred Times. 

Dor. Aye, but not with your Face to the Eaſt, your 
Head covered, and your Legs a-croſs. 

Mopſa. Why is all that neceſſary? 

Dor. Abſolutely neceſſary ; therefore prepare 'your- 

* ; —_— * % _- 
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ſelf immediately, while I go and ſee that nobody comes 
that Way, and if I ſhould be detained get inro the Tree, 
but remember the Directions. [Exit Dorus. 

Mop ſa. Well, now what ſhall I wiſh for ? — And yet 
whatever I wiſh for Dorus muſt ſhare in it: — Now it is 
plain to me he does not care a Farthing for me could he 
have got the Wiſhes himſelf; — Ecod I'll get into the 
Tree, get the Wiſhes, and ms them to myſelf if ho 


docs not marry me. 


AIR VI U. 
Thus while Houſewife cuts the Meat, 
Poor Puſs at awful Diftance, 
With grinning Teeth is ſeen to wait, 
Yet dare not crave Aſſiſtance : 
But when the Matron locks the Door, 
Puſs ranges through the Diſhes, 
And baldly ſeizes on the Store, 
As I do on the Wiſhes, [Exit Mopſa. 


AC T8 
_— E -- E I. 


A Chanber, Dametas's Lodge. Pamela (playing on an 
8 Harpficord). 


a. 


Pam. Come gentle Eccho kindly ſay 
s pbere lives the blooming God of May, 
Enamelling the Green; 
Say im what fragrant ſhady Bower, 
Is lodg'd tht little wanton Power, 


5 Doyat wounds ſo oft unſeen. - 
R 3 | Come 


T3 ] 
Come all ye Warblers of the Groves, 
Ye Nightingales and cooing Doves, 
Your gentle Aid impart; 
Ye gliding Streams that winding play, 
In ſofteſt Murmurs tell the Way, 
To forth aloveſick Heart. 


Why, Pbiloclea will you never have done dreſſing 
Enter Philoclea. 


Phi. J am now as ready as you, if our ſhepherds were 
here. 


Enter Menalcas and Dorus. 
Men. Well, Ladies we have charmed the watchful 
Dragons. | 


Dor. And, like the Argonauts, ſeize on the golden 
Fleece. | 


2 


Dorus, Menalcas, Pamela, Philoclea. 
1 . 
Cupid, God of ſoft Delight, 
Aft thy Vataries in Flight, 
And thou bright God of Day, 

Beſtow a friendly Ray, | 
Reflected by your Siſter Queen, 
Let Lovers ſee yet not be ſeen. 

[ Exeunt Omnes 


8 6 G2 II. 
Baſilius, Amyntor. 


Ba. Why this is ſtrange, the Princes of Theſſaly and 
A diſguiſed as the ſhepherds Menalcas and Dorus, 


and 
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and my Servants! if I had not your Authority 1 could 


| ſcarcely believe it. 


Amyn. The Thing is abſolutely ſo: As I was paſ- 
ſing by your Habitation, to conſult the Delphic Oracle, 


I determined to pay you a viſit; when, by Chance, I 


met Cloden, whom I ſoon recollected to be my Son's 
Servant; from him, with much Difficulty, I extorted a 


Confeſſion of the whole Affair, but not before 1 had 


pledg'd my Royal Word no harm ſhould enſue to the 


Princes, and now you have heard all, I oye you have 


no objection to the Alliances, 
Ba. None in the leaſt, I rather think myſelf happy i in 


cementing the ancientAmity between our Kingdoms and 
in being inſtrumental in contributing to the Happineſs 
of ſuch worthy Princes. 

Amyn. And I in having found my Son, and bow 
ſo agreeably engaged in the very Place I would have 
choſen for them ; but it will be too much to let them 
know this at once: Therefore let them be brought be- 


fore you as to Trial, when I will ſurprize them by 


ſitting with you on the Throne of Juſtice. 
Ba. Do in that matter as you think proper, all ſhall 


be left to your directions; let us go then and give Orders 


about this mock Trial, --- 
[ Exeunt Baſilius et Amyntor. 


E 
Dametas with 4 Shovel, and Mopſa in the Tree. 
AIR XI. 


Da. Fm bubbled, Im bubbled, 
15 Tm all in a fueat, I'm ſo troubled, 


eren 


* 1 
To be ſuch an Ass, 
To let this Thing paſs, 
My Sorrow ſeems now to be doubled 
L.L.et ſhepherds from ins, 
Take warning and ſee, 
Nor follow the Phantom of Gain, 
The Man has a Store, 
That wiſhes no more 
Abundance but puzzles the Brain. 


Hey Day ! what have we got here? its too low for 
an Eagle's Neft, and too high for an Urchin's ; let me 
ſee, I think I can pull it down--- [pulls her down] as I 
live my Daughter Mopſa. 

Mopſa. O Dear Apollo, grant me all the Riches in the 
World, and let me be the fineſt Lady. 

Da. Apollo, you Jade, here's no A, do not t you 
know your own Father ? 

Mopſa. And ar'nt you really Apollo? why Dorus told 
me Apollo would come and grant me all my Wiſhes. 

Da. Nay if Dorus be concerned the Thing is all out 
get in, I ſay, and let us ſee all well there: I pray Hea- 
ven no more Miſchief may be done. | 
| [Exeunt Dametas et Mopſa, 


„ -© - lll 6-8 


Enter Dametas with Shepherds. 


AIR XII. 
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PI] have em if under the Moon, 
Too late now I find 


How much I was blind, 
To hope from the Fox for a Boon. [FExeunt' 


ACT III. SCENE I, 
Enter Dametas followed by Miſo. 


Da. Nay ſpare yourſelf the Trouble of railing, Miſe, 
and tuck me up gently if you have ever a Cord in your 
Pocket ; I tell you the Princeſſes are fled, and we are all 
undone by the Contrivance of that Rogue Dorus. 

Miſo. Is it poſſible we have been fo abuſed ? 

Da. Moſt certainly; therefore prepare for the worſt, 
for Bafilius can never forgive us. 


Enter Shepherd, 


Shep. Your Attendance, Sir, is immediately required 
by the King, he is already ſeated on the Throne, where 
he uſually gives Juſtice, where the Shepherds Dorus and 
Menalcas are to be tried for ſome great Offence, 

Da. Repeat that again, good Shepherd, your Tale 
revives me ſtrangely : if Dorus and Menalcas are ſafe, the 


Princeſſes cannot be far off; come Miſo, come Mopſa, 
let us haſten to the Place of Judgment, and know the 


whole Truth of theſe Matters. 


. „ SCENE 


* 
7 cg” we ů ! 
Baſilius and Amyntor ſeated on a Throne, Shepherds, 
and Shepherdeſſes, Pamela, Philoclea maſked. 


Ba. Let Dorus and Menalcas be brought forth. 
Enter Dorus and Menalcas. 


Dor. My Father, then 

Men. My Uncle! 

Amyn. Well, Gentlemen, after all my fruitleſs 
Searches, have I not at laſt found you in a Situation 
worthy the Princes of Theſſaly and Macedon 2 — I ſhall 
paſs over your undutiful unnatural Elopement from me_ 
but pray what Atonement can you make to the Prince 
Baſilius, for your outrageous Inſult on his Family? 


142. 1 None, Sir, we plead guilty. 


Amyn. Then you are to know that my good Friend 
Bafilius has, in Conſideration of your Youth, and your 
Crimes being only intentional, conſented to forgive you 
on the eaſy Terms of your immediately marrying theſe 
two Ladies whom I brought with me from Macedon. 

Dor. O never, never |! —— Racks, Torments, even, 
Death itſelf is Happineſs in compariſon of that Thought: 
We may be unfortunate, but cannot be unfaithful. 
Men. No, Sir, not all your Power can force us to 

that; the Wretch in Chains has yet the Freedom of his 
Mind left, his Truth, his Virtue: This no Law can 
reach, no Power can oblige him to part with, therefare 
Shepherds lead to our Dungeon. 6 


Pamela 


[ os [7 


Pamela and Philoclea unmaſhing, by a Sion from Amyntor. 
- Pamela, Philoclea. 


DUE T. 5 
Turn gentle Youths, and ſee, 


Your Father's juſt Decree, 
Witbin our Arms, 
F | You're free from Harms, 
| From Care from Trouble free. 
Dorus, Menalcas, Pamela, Philoclea, embracing. 
Der. This, this is Life indeed. 
Men. Now, Sir, you have proved yourſelf a F ther, 
a Friend, a King, here let us kneel in humble fervent 
Thanks, for this great, this unexpected Happineſs. 
. Amyn. Riſe, riſe, my Children, for now I may call 
x | you all fo, and be aſſured I find more Pleaſure in grati- 
fying your Inclinations, than ever Parent in forcing the 
Paſſions to cenform to the Views of Intereſt and Am- 


L 
: 


bition. 
eme, e and be nnd on the Throne 


of Arcadia, and not only receive your hereditary King- 
| doms, but likewiſe the Crown of this Country, while 
my Brother Amyntor and J retire from the World, and 
ſpend the Remainder of our Days in the Duties of Vir- 

tuc and Religion. | | 
[The Princes and Princeſſes at the Throne 

Amyn. Let the Shepherds and Shepherdeſſes with the 


. - Muſick enter, | 
, _—_ Shepherds and Shepherdeſſes with Offerings. 


| FinsT SHEPHERD (offering two 7. urrles) 
We humbly offer to your Grace 


- Emblems of mutual Love and eace. 
| SECOND 


, 
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LE 


SECOND SHEPHERD (offering four Crooks ) 


Next theſe four Crooks where do entwine 
The fruitful and the mantling Vine. 


THIRD SHEPHERD (offering. a Garland) 


This Garland laſt, wherein does blow, 
Each Flower that this Land does know. 


CHoxvs of SHEPHERDS. 


When firſt Apollo ftruct the Lyre, 

To aid the Shepherds Song, + 
Attendant Graces made the Choir, 

The Nymphs around him throng. 

He then did fing of Jove, 

Who governs all above, 
Whoſe Thunders roll 
From Pole to Pole, 

Make Barth and Ocean move. 
Next ſang the Birth of Pallas, 

 Fuft ſpringing from the Brain, 
Clad in the dreadful Cuiraſs, 

The Badge of Wiſdom's Reign. 
Blow, Fame, thy Clarion to the Skies, 
Lo! Victory before her flies, 
To her ſubmits the proſtrate Field, 


To her the blood-ſtain'd Mars muſt ever yield. 


FIRST 3 


237 God then calm'd the Tuna! in his Breaſt . 


As when a Tempeſt þ 155 fo —_ 
D CHORUS 


[ 22 ] 


- CyoRus of SHEPHERDESSES. 


Then chang d to Beauty's Power, 
With all her blooming Smiles, 
Sacred to Paphian Bower, 
Amid/t the Grecian Iles, | 
Where ſportive Cupids wander, 
Where gentle Zephyrs play, een 
Where lovefick Nymphs grow. fouder, 
And ſigb their Souls away. 
Come young Nefire light the Flame, 
To airy Shadows give a Name, 
And in thy Train let Hope appear, 
To eaſe the anxious Breaſt of drabful Pear. 
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Cbaſte Hymen, true/t God of Pleaſure, 
Let Foys ſucceeding know no Meaſure ; 
Unbounded as the Sun his Light, | 
Mell ſcatter Gladneſs and Delight, © 
Ye Fauns that dwell in ſhady Mountains, 
Ye Nymphs that live in cryſtal Fountains, 
Proclaim around the Plains, 
That now unbounded Freedom reigns; © | 
Propitious let theſe Lovers prove » © 
The Joys of never-ceaſing Love. * 
May all the Parents Grace 
In Progeny incr-aſe, 
bo made the Shepherds free, aud let them live in Peace. 


FATE 


